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him our benediction when the time arrives for him to ascend the
throne. We beseech him to rule in close union with the Nation's
representatives who sit in the legislative assemblies, and to take
an inviolable oath before them in the name of this beloved
country.
We appeal to all the loyal sons of Russia, we beg them to carry
out their holy, patriotic duty by obeying the Tsar, and, together
with the country's representatives, to lead the Russian State
along the paths of prosperity and glory.
May God help Russia!                                      NICHOLAS.
NICHOLAS II: Proclamation, 1917.
The poison of insult and the bile of torment
Oppressed our souls like lead.
Raising our arms toward the skies
Our grievous bondage we cursed.
We have waited.   There will rise the dawn,
And disperse the darkness of our native land.
And we shall be happier and warm
In the rainbow-tinted glitter of spring.
We waited, too long we waited
Under the yoke of darkness and dread;
We prayed, complained, and wept
And froze in winter's cold.
And then what?   Of a sudden, like a magic dream,
A dream of May flowers,
Came to us with healing power
Dazzlingly beautiful Freedom.
Young, clad in gold,
With a wreath of lilies and roses;
With love, ineffable caresses,
And with a palm of peace in her hand.
Darkness is gone, the distance shines,
And boundless space is open;
Sadness and grief are forgotten,
And hearts and souls rejoice.
NECHAYEV: Freedom.